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oarding the aircraft 

that would propel us to 

Amsterdam, few of us on 
the mission team knew exactly 
what to expect when we arrived. 
Anticipation for seeing a new 
country and its inhabitants was 
overshadowed by extreme stories 
of an unrefined culture we had 
been hearing for years prior to 
departure. The desire to help 
remedy these “extreme situations” 
was Clouded by fears of rejection, 
inferiority, and intolerance. We 
did not have many clear-cut 
considerations going in, though 
we did have a fair amount of 
confidence in our group’s leaders, 
Aleke Dekker and Eileen Fallon, 
who had both led the trip to 
Amsterdam several times before. 

When we arrived at Schiphol 

Airport in Amsterdam early 
Saturday morning on the 16" of 
February, we were pleasantly 
surprised to see the rising sun. 
Wasn’‘t Amsterdam supposed to 
be the city of saturation? If this 
myth wasn't true, how true could 
the others regarding the city’s 
refinement be? We would receive 
our answer that evening, but first 
we would be introduced to our 
living arrangement for the next ten 
days. Eileen and Aleke brought us 
from Central Station (the primary 
transportation hub operating from 
the centre of the city) to%™ large 
building called Zeemans-huis, also 


known as De Poort, from which the 


evangelistic organization YWAM 
(Youth with a Mission) operates 


in Amsterdam. International 
students who participated in 
YWAM were housed there as well, 
and we were fortunate enough to 
establish numerous friends and 
acquaintances with the students 
throughout our stay. After we 
settled in, we caught a few hours 
of sleep, ate dinner, and then 
proceeded to have our first night 
out in the city. 

Scottish-born Ron, a friend of 
Eileen and Aleke and an extremely 
friendly and genuinely caring 
individual, gave us a tour of the 
inner city. Having once been 
homeless himself, he showed us 
how the homeless live in relation 
to how the city is structured: under 
bridges, in abandoned archaic 
canal boats, and on the streets. The 
tour was certainly an eye-opening 
walkthrough, and made clear to us 
how serious the homeless situation 
in the city is. We then saw the 
situation in the red light district, 
which for some of us was more 
of an “eye-closing,” experience 
than anything else. It was not 
particularly painless for any of us 
to walk through and see the state of 
affaifs at hand, being uncensored 
and real. This certainly raised our 
awareness of the reality that exists 
in the city. Within the district, 
however, there are outreach 
facilities, and Ron introduced us to 
The Cleft, an outreach service for 
the homeless which we would be 
working with later in the trip. 

Many of the activities we 
participated in throughout the 
week had to do with and reflected 
what we saw duging this first 
night’s tour. Workifg with The 
Cleft caused pany Ofjus to expand 
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outside of our comfort zones, 
through direct engagement and 
discoursing about faith with 
individuals passing by at Central 
Station and the Dam Square. 

The city welcome§ nationalities 
from around the world, and the 
multiculturalism Was particularly 
apparent during this time. 
Certainly, Amstefdam attracts 
a variety of people based on its 
diverse range of museums and 
other sites, but another variety 
is drawn to the city based on its 
less refined aspeets. Talking to 
both varieties gave us a balanced 
understanding of Why so many 
people of diverse cultures visit 
Amsterdam. 

We also helped organize 
a service for the homeless at 
The Cleft, which gave us an 
opportunity to understand some of 
the homeless peoples’ background 
and how they came to such a point 
in their lives. Many of the homeless 
individuals we met are well- 
educated, talented, and intellectual, 
and have become homeless due 
to something having gone awry 
in their profession, family, or 
rebellion against the class system. 
One such person we encountered 
was an artist who had taught 
himself church history and had a 
passion for debating the church’s 
current position vs. the traditional 
position during John Wesley's 
ordef*His talent for drawing comic 
portraits.is fascinating, but he has 
difficulty getting recognized or 
published. He is also writing a 
book called “The Gospel According 
to Hollywood,” with an emphasis 
on evaluating the affect that movies 
can have on and the usefulness 
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they can have for Christianity. 
Thankfully, we were able to find 
him a place to sleep that night. But 
what of those that went without a 
bed that night, and every night? 
Our awareness of the homeless 
led us to an event planned by 
Eileen and Aleka, where we 
students would assume “homeless” 
positions for a day: that is, we were 
not allowed to return to the port 
for twelve hours. During these 
twelve hours, we were able to 
explore more of what it means to 
be homeless in Amsterdam, how 
to be “street-wise,” become more 
familiar with the culture, and learn 
more particulars about the city’s 
policies. We spent some time in 
clubs getting to know the people 
who worked there, as well as those 
who regularly spent time there. 
Also, while walking around the 
city, we noticed that red lights were 
fairly common on street corners, 
and it seemed curious to us that 
marijuana was being sold at flower 
shops as frequently as at coffee 
shops, though it is legal to carry up 
to five grams at a'time in the city. 
We also spent some time with 
Redeemer Alumna Brenda Heyink, 
who is currently studying in 
Amsterdam and is living with a 
Catholic family in the red light 
district. She showed us how the 
family leads a fairly regular life 
despite the area live within. They 
have traditional chapel, observe 
Lent, and have strong emphasis 
on communal values. It was 
interesting to observe how they 
live normally in the district, and 
they were very hospitable to us, 
inviting us to stay for dinner. All in 
all, it was a lovely time. 
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We were able to escape to the 
countryside of Holland for part 
of a day, where we saw windmills 
and the rural green beauty that 
Europe delivers in lush blades of 
grass. The natural environment 
within Amsterdam is wonderful as 
well, with watery canals flowing 
throughout and the air coolly fresh 
and moist. It is truly remarkable. 
On the final day, we were given 
the freedom to choose what to 
do and where to go. Whether we 
visited friends and family, jumped 
the train to Belgium or slept in ‘til 
noon, we all had a great conclusion 
to our mission trip. 

There is an abundance of 
learning that took place during 
this trip for us, and it couldn’t 
have been as affective without 
the mentorship of our leaders, 
Eileen and Aleke. It is amazing, 
reflecting on how easily their 
past experiences made our first 
experience’s transition seem 
that much more natural. They 
organized the events well and 
never left time open for a boring 
moment, but also didn’t push us 
too severely, Everyone on the team 
respected one another’s comfort 
levels, which allowed for a bonding 
experience that we all now share. 

It is experience that helps us 
to become more aware, more 
sensitive, and motivates us to 
conduct our lifestyles morally. 

We can’t take beloved cities we've 
visited with us, but we can apply 
what we’ ve learned wherever we 
go. This is a challenge for everyone: 
to consider that perhaps life on 
earth is not about what has been 
made, but about what we make of 
it. 
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Letter To the Editor 


Re: “Where is Redeemer’s Sense of Patriotism?” 


D ear Editor, 

As a Redeemer alumna 
and former contributer to the 
Crown, I rarely come across 
articles that are as misguided 
and poorly argued (and I use 
the term loosely) as Mr. Casey’s. 
In charity, I know I should try 
to understand that he believes 
he is working to correct a great 
wrong, but the self-righteous tone 
and outrageous claims of this 
writer make it very difficult to be 
understanding. This piece was 
a rant unworthy of a decent blog. 

It is not a “cold hard fact” 
that Redeemer’s flag should be 
lowered for soldiers as well as 
students. Almost any statement 
that includes the word “should” 
is an opinion, not a fact. Perhaps 
it is a fact that Mr. Casey believes 
everyone should agree with him, 
but that’s about it. As a substitute 
teacher in the Peel District School 
Board, I can assure you that many 
private and public institutions 
choose to lower the flag for the 
passing of someone personally 
known to that community, such 
as a student or member of staff, 
and choose to keep it raised with 
the passing of soldiers, wherever 
they may have been serving and 
for whatever cause. I would also 
hasten to add that Prime Minister 

“Stephen Harper himself has said 


that it is not necessary to lower 
the flag for every soldier for two 
main reasons: we do not want to 
be in constant mourning, and we 
remember these soldiers and their 
sacrifices on Remembrance Day 
every year. Some government 
buildings choose to lower the 
flag for soldiers, but not all. Mr. 
Casey insists that Remembrace 
Day is “twenty four hours seven 
days a week three hundred and 
sixty five days a year.” I’m sorry, 
but it is not, as it is not Christmas 
or Easter or my birthday every 
day of the year. Some people 
believe we should live as though 
it were, and I might agree, but 
that, again, is an opinion--not a 
fact. 

Neither is it a fact that the 
soldiers in Afghanistan are 
dying to protect my right to 
Christian education. They and 
others believe they are fighting 
to protect Afghans from an 
oppressive regime. They and 
others believe they are doing 
more good than harm and that 
they are called to be there. 
Whether or not this is true is not 
agreed upon by all Canadians 
nor all Afghans. I think most 
would agree, however, (or maybe 
it’s only in “my” region) that the 
war in Afghanistan is not being 
fought so that students can attend 
Redeemer. 


Now, up to this point in the 
article I was merely dismayed, 
but the following “should” phrase 
left me downright offended: “If 
you're not willing to support our 
troops then you should grab a 
rifle and stand in front of them.” 
Could someone, maybe the 
author of such a statement, 
unpack this further for me? If 
I do not agree with what my 
fellow Canadians are doing in 
Afghanistan and as such do 
not “support” them by sticking 
a yellow ribbon on my car or 
voting for a certain party, I should 
sacrifice myself in their place? Or 
is it that even if I do agree with 
what they are doing but refrain 
from lowering the flag each time 
one of them falls that I should 
put myself in needless danger? | 
support the troops inasmuch as 
I recognize the losses they and 
their families have endured and 
pray for their comfort and for 
peace. But if true support means 
holding the opinions of Mr. Casey 
and presenting them in such an 
appalling manner, I’m afraid my 
support lies elsewhere. And that’s 
a fact. 


- Robyn Weening 
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he city of Hamilton is a unique 

place. The art galleries, the 
graffiti, the old buildings, the 
cafes and grand aging churches 
all add texture and character to 
the ethnically diverse, but close 
knit community. Hamilton is not a 
snobby city; it is gritty and real and 
all the more beautiful for it. Look 
closely and you will see that it is a 
place buzzing with life, love, and 
creativity. 


I think it’s fair to say that the pain in 
Hamilton’srougherneighbourhoods 
is not immediately evident at first. 
Families that struggle economically 
don’t necessarily broadcast the 
physical and mental toll that living 
below the poverty line can take. 
On the flip side, it is easy to look 
at some of the rougher areas in the 
city and assume the worst. This is 
where the challenge comes in. Truth 
be told, not everyone living outside 
of Ancaster’s ritzy subdivisions 
faces the kind of turmoil that we 
associate with rougher, seemingly 
more hostile urban environments. 
There are great things about the 
inner city neighbourhoods in 
Hamilton that we should take note 
of. A sense of pride and fellowship 
characterizes many of these areas. 
In some places if a bike is stolen, 
most of the neighbourhood knows 
who took it. Many home owners 
leave their doors unlocked because 
there is an unwritten code of trust 
in place. Everybody seems to know 
everybody else. Over the reading 
break we were able to see some of 
these things first hand and were 
impressed by it. 


However, we were also exposed 
to the brokenness in Hamilton, 
simply by seeing the faces behind 
the problems in the city. Hamilton 
is not a city of victims, or a city of 
criminals. You cannot look at it in 
such black and white terms. It is a 
city of people; people struggling, 
people living, people loving, people 
hating, people hurting. Just because 
it is scarily easy for us to distance 
ourselves from the pain in the city 
does not make it any less damaging. 
In fact, the pain takes root in even 


deeper soil When we choose to 
overlook it, or disassociate ourselves 
from it. In many neighbourhoods, 
families must carry the terrible 
weight of unemployment, wrestle 
with the burden of drug addiction 
and cope with the reality of 
unhealthy hierarchies within social 
networks, many of which are gang 
related. Many of the organizations 
we volunteered at were situated 
in areas where the crime rate is 
high and the single parent families 
are dealing with low income or 
struggling to break out of the 
welfare system. 


Thankfully this trip also allowed 
us to see that God leaves plenty 
of room for hope. He uses regular 
people to keep it alive and effective. 
Organizations like the Eva Rothwell 
centre at Robert Land and Missions 
Services are working with members 
of the community to nourish 
neighbourhoods and offer a sense 
of comfort and security for people 
who find themselves in extremely 
difficult situations. Many of the 
organizations we volunteered at 
ran with incredible efficiency and 
smoothness, in large part due to 
the dedication of the full time 
staff members. It was humbling 
and inspiring to see that. While it 
might look like the organizations 
have everything under control it 
was made clear to us that most of 
these places are in desperate need 
of continual leadership along with 
renewed funds and support from 
outside sources. 


Our days started with an early 
breakfast at 7:30. After this we all 
boarded the city bus downtown 
and spilt off into our small groups 
to volunteer at a few organizations 
in the city. On the first day all of us 
served at the Eva Rothwell Centre 
at Robert Land. Basically, this is 
an old high school that has been 
transformed into a community 
centre for most of North Hamilton. 
Inside you will find a non-profit 
clothing bank, a lounge for 
teenagers to stay safe and warm and 
a number of other programs for the 
community (primarily the youth) 
to engage in. It is a place that aims 
to improve the social wellbeing 
of the Keith neighbourhood in 
Hamilton and continues to do some 
amazing work in the process. We 


learned that while this particular 
neighbourhood has a strong sense 
of community pride, it also faces 
some bleak realities. The people 
at Robert Land have worked with 
the residents to help preserve 
that pride, something that no 
community has to lose, regardless 
of the struggles they may face. 


The purpose of missions services is a 
little different, but equally valuable. 
It is pro-active, practical and vital. 
Missions Services describes itself as 
an organization that exists to “re- 
integrate the hurting and hungry 
back into society”. Working at 
the men’s residence for two days 
allowed my small group to get a 
closer look at how this is done, Split 
into three levels, men’s residence 
provides shelter, food, and a bed 
to sleep in for homeless men in the 
community, It also offers classes for 
men that wish to overcome their 
addictions and better understand 
the nature of substance abuse. 
Cleaning up the men’s dorms was a 
small act of servitude that let us get 
to know the building and the people 
there. Though there we moments 
when we felt intimidated, many 
of the men we met were talkative, 
appreciative and friendly. 


I learned that taking the chance to 
converse with people that seem to 
live worlds apart is never a waste of 


time. It became clear to me that in 
many instances, we must take small 
steps to stretch ourselves. We must 
make room for growth. Entering 
into a_ potentially awkward 
conversation, cleaning a shower 
stall, packing lunches, or scrubbing 
fridges were good places to start. 
Missions Services allowed us to a 
clearer vision of how God works to 
sustain his kingdom and nourish a 
community. 


Other groups worked at Street 
Light Ministries and City Kidz, 
a place that welcomes the inner 
city children of Hamilton to come 
and enjoy a time of fellowship. In 
many ways, it offers them a feeling 
of stability that they may not get at 
home. City kidz desires to inspire 
and to nurture, and to simply love 
the kids they come into contact 
with. 


At the end of our week, the entire 
team attended the True City 
Conference at Philpott memorial 
chureh in Hamilton, The lectures 
and workshops we were able 
to take part in made one thing 
clear to me; denominations are a 
healthy way to organize church and 
worship. However, it is when we 
are united in our faith, as one body, 
that we become the most effective 
stewards in God's Kingdom. 
During the conference, ninety 


in Hamilton 
the 
common goal of fighting poverty. 


different churches 
came together to discuss 


The sessions were informative, 
interesting and inspiring. 


The greatest challenge now of 
course, is figuring out how to take 
what we learned over the week 
and apply it to our daily lives. 
Anyone can cozy up to the idea of 
servitude and helping those in need 
for one week. But it can’t end here. 
I think it is vital for the Redeemer 
community to establish long lasting 
ties with places like Robert Land 
or Missions Services. On a much 
larger scale, how can we make a 
long term commitment to look to 
the needs of others before the needs 
of ourselves? This is a question that 
each of us should wrestle with. 


When we acknowledge that we 
cannot eliminate poverty altogether, 
we must also come to terms with 
the fact that there will always be 
opportunities for us to lighten the 
load of their suffering. This trip also ~ 
showed me that the love we show to 
others in need, in any given context 
is simply our way of echoing the 
love we were already given when 
Christ laid down his life for us. We 
love because we are loved. It’s really 
very simple, 


LRT NE i Ee hE RFR TAS a RI be RET RT LN RYAN AE AIL ATI 


Spreading the News... 


ky < ety aaa tes — yt t s fee. | 
JULIE KONYNDYK 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 


during Saturday morning 


|: begins with the commercials 
cartoons, and carries on into 


high school obsessions with 
brand names. Certain logos, 
typesets, symbols and signs 


become incredibly familiar in our 
aesthetically infused subconscious. 
Images like the McDonald golden 
arches, the Nike swoosh, and the 
cursive Coca-Cola introduce us to 
a brand identity before we actually 
sample their products. Among these 
archetypal emblems is the black 
and red I @ NY. This little slogan 
dominates pop culture, and finds its 
way onto our t-shirts and handbags 
alike. Well, over the reading break 
I had another chance to sample the 
product behind this simple tagline, 
and I was once again convinced 
that only New York City could lay 
claim to a slogan that assumes it’s a 
city loved by all. There is no doubt 
about it; New York is a city with a 
lot to love. 


Coming from a town with one 
theatre, two arenas and three Tim 
Hortons, I always welcomed the 
crowded streets and taller towers 
of the city. The pace is quicker 
and the air is thicker but there’s 
something about a city that opens 
up the boundaries that can bog 
down small town life, and rid us 
of the stale aftertaste of suburbia. 
For the majority of my childhood, 
I was left to seek out these thrills in 
the cities at my doorstep: Toronto 
and Hamilton. Only in the last few 
years did I get to see what is for 
good reason deemed the definitive 
city: New York City. 


I can’t begin to articulate the simple 
joys and overwhelming moments of 
excitement that gave structure to the 


Art Department's trip to NYC over 
the break, but I’ll try to share with 
you my small slice of New York life, 
and why in some regards, they’ve 
got it spot on. A city is supposed 
to be welcoming, where people of 
all backgrounds and interests can 
take refuge, and find a place that 
resonates with them, Even though 
our trip was far too short, I think 
all my fellow travelers would attest 
to feeling this way about New York. 
We all found something that stood 
out, we all had our own highlights, 
and we would all say, with gusto, 
“I love New York!” Why? Because 
this is a city with a little bit of 
everything, for just about everyone. 


To start from the very beginning, 
the first place we visited was the 
blinding, dizzying, and beautiful 
Times Square. As colours flash 
and screens fade in and out, the 
wonderfully wicked world _ of 
advertising is brought to life, and 
light, with a flash and a flicker, It’s 
overwhelming, it’s blazing and it’s 
such good fun. Just off the square 
are the long arms of the theatre 
district, with new and equaling 
fantastic productions cycling 
through old Broadway theatres all 
the time. 


The very same evening, we took 
a stroll down Fifth Avenue. After 
briefly pausing at the Rockefeller 
Centre on the way to watch the 
skaters skid by, I was completely 
caught off guard by St. Patrick’s 
Cathedral. Amidst the excessively 
fabulous fashion district, down 
the road from Trump Tower, sits 
a massive Cathedral. As we went 
inside to look around, my stomach 
dropped and I was humbled by the 
sight of something so classically 
and historically beautiful. The 
harrowing ceilings and _ intricate 
alters simultaneously took my 
breath away, and gave me a moment 
of unexpected refreshment. 


The Student Body 


PETER FRIESWICK 
JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 


omeone recently told me 

that Redeemer’s newspaper, 

The Crown, is sick. I’ve also 
heard that The Market is pathetic, 
Communal is terrible, and that Elvis 
Presely is still alive (apparently you 
can see him perform in Hamilton 
on April 1st). I’m only inclined to 
believe the latter. 

As for the other accusations, 
I don’t put much stock in them. 
The “problem” with our food and 
our press is not the food or press 
themselves, but our attitudes 
regarding them. 

Admittedly, there have been a few 
bland communal meals, and I have 
noticed The Crown losing weight, 
but I cannot reasonably blame The 
Crown staff, nor can I attack Food 
Services. I can only point the finger 
at Redeemer’s student body, and in 
particular, its whiners. 

Contrary to what many students 
have told me, the problem we 
face as a student body is not that 
we have lost our voice, but that 
we have forgotten how to use it. 
In many ways, our student body 
has contracted a bad case of strep 
throat. We see things around the 
school that we don’t like. We get 


irritated, but hold off on calling the 
doctor, hoping the problem will fix 
itself. When the irritation persists, 
as it will if we don’t properly 
address it, we become righteously 
indignant and bleat like sick Billy 
goats to everyone except the 
people who need to know what the 
students think. 

The current lack of articles in 
[The Crown is a point in case, It 
was recently pointed out to me that 


there are few “newsworthy” items 
in The Crown, My response to such 
accusations is to ask, “then why 
aren't you writing?” 

1 ask such a question because the 
definition of “newsworthy”, the 
definition of news, is comprised 
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and items of interest to a particular 
community. That being the case, 
we have to seriously ask ourselves 
why we, the student body, are not 
writing for The Crown. I think 
there are three possible reasons: 
nothing happens at Redeemer; we 
neither stand for, nor are interested 
in anything; or we just don’t care. 

I know for a fact that current 
events are happening all the time 
at Redeemer, and I am certain 
that students have a wide variety 
of interests. Unless students 
are legitimately tied up with 
homework, I am forced to suggest 
that we just don’t care. If we 
do, as I have heard a variety of 
people complain about perceived 
problems, we don’t care enough 
to talk to the right people or write 
insightful articles. 


~ So why does The Crown have 


a wavering voice and our food 
taste bland? It is this way because 
the students of Redeemer have 
not risen to the responsibility 
of covering current events or 
provided thoughtful commentary 
on items of interest. 

If our newspaper is to hold up 
to its claim of being the student's 
voice since 1983, it has to be written 
mainly by students. 

If we are sick of the food, than 
it is our job to make an official 
suggestion, not complain to our 
friends and sneer at Food Services 
staff. If we feel The Crown, which 
has been the student's voice since 
1983, is not newsworthy, than we 
have to write something for it 
ourselves, 

The question was recently asked: 
what is news? While each of us 
has our own opinion on what is 
good news and what is not, we 
can all agree that news is usually 
a report on a recent event, and it 
is something that people want to 
hear. 

The Crown - Redeemer’s student 
voice since 1983 


of two basic things: current events, 


That’s what is at the core of the 
New York experience: you turn the 
corner and find yourself face to face 
with something entirely unexpected 
and wonderful in a whole new way. 
After St. Patrick’s, we took the glass 
elevator down to the Mac Store, 
met a host of friendly natives and 
capped off the night with a cold 
beer and casual conversation at the 
Cloister Café. 


The next few days brought all sorts 
of the same happy surprises, At the 
Museum of Modern Art we moved 
from a Monet to a Mondrian with 
a few short steps. We saw Andy 
Warhold’s archetypal Marilyn 
Monroe on the same day we set 
eyes on Van Gogh's Starry Night. 
We wandered into Greenwich 
Village for a second time, visited 
a new restaurants with completely 
distinctive feels, and met a host of 
other friendly faces just waiting to 
give us directions, and share with 
us why they love their city. 


As we rushed around the city, 
hailing cabs and bartering for the 
cheapest street meat on the market, 
we never once took Manhattan for 
granted, On the same day that we 
waited outside NBC studios at 8am 
to secure our Conan O’Brien tickets, 
we were astounded and surprised 
yet again. New York is a city that 
exceeds all expectations, and our 
venture into Central Park was no 
exception. Central Park is acres of 
beautifully landscaped hills, vast 
reservoirs, bridges, fields, parks and 
dog-walkers and joggers galore. 


As we sat on those benches, we 
realized it was simply impossible to 
take it all in, and decided that New 
York is a city that demands many 
happy returns. 


Though the day of departure is 
always the dreariest for travelers, 
we could hardly complain about 
our final morning. After circling 
around the Statue of Liberty on the 
Staten Island Ferry, we made our 
way around the Finance District. 
Before grabbing the Wall Street 
Bull by the horns, we saw the oldest 
Church in New York, and another 


waa 


Church that became a haven for 
the people of New York during the 
9/11 attacks. It’s that unexpected 
mosaic of places, that juxtaposition 
of ideals, and that perfect contrast 
that gives New York its spark. New 
York is a cultural whirlwind. This 
collision of passions is the very 
reason city lovers will always be 
buying I ® NY t-shirts at the corner 
convenience store. New York is a 
product worth sampling, if only for 
a few February days. 


Christian Worship and 
Consumerism 


ey 
ess 


LAEL ROMSBOUGH 
SPECIAL TO THE CROWN 


was attending the February 
[ems in the Box when I 

came upon some interesting 
revelations. | had been wrestling 
with how I interpreted worship 
because I find it difficult to “get 
into” the Christian Reformed style 
of worship. | have been raised in 
churches, like the Free Methodist 
and Pentecostal, that place the 
praise and worship music in a 
sequential fashion with the music 
first (sometimes including a spoken 
call to worship), then all of the 
spoken word and message, then 
more music, This differs from 
the Reformed style in the area 
that places spoken word within 
the music, which feels to me like 
interrupting the flow. And upon 
pondering this | came up with a 
question; why do I have an issue 
with this style of worship? Then 
came something of a revelation; we 
all base our view of worship on past 
experience and quite often upon 
our own desires. 


Please understand there are 
many exceptions, but think of this: 
in this day and age, if something 
does not cater to our desires we 
often immediately discard it. My 
example is if the order of worship 
does not fit with the pattern | 
am comfortable with I feel out of 
place and feel | can not worship as 
deeply. I cannot be sure, but I think 
there are parallels between myself 
and my Christian brethren, Have 
we become a Christian society that 
believes that when we feel unfed or 
experience no emotional stirring, 
we can not worship? I hope the 
answer to the question is no, but I 
believe youth and young adults are 
treading dangerously close to that 
edge. On one side is legalism and 
the denial of the stirring of the Holy 
Spirit for fear of it simply being 
emotional, but on the other 
side is the obsession with the 
emotional high from worship and 
the selfishness that can spawn from 
that. 

An interesting phrase was 
mentioned in a discussion of this 
article with a friend “Christian 
Consumerism.” We could be simply 


consuming the emotion that is so 
easy to succumb to and denying 
the firm foundation that we need to 
be strong Christians. It is possible 
that we have bought into a faith 
with no real roots. An argument 
could be raised that it is the pull of 
the Holy Spirit, but when that pull 
becomes something based upon the 
emotions brought by a skilfully and 
passionately performed song, is it 
really? 

[ extend a challenge to my fellow 
believers that | am attempting to 
understand myself, Go forth 
with an understanding that it is 
not simply about you, but about 
worship. Do not allow simple 
emotional feelings, which can be 
akin to the sand that the foolish 
man built his house upon, to dictate 
your worship because this can lead 
to a simple “Sunday pit stop” for 
your worship fix, Worship should 
be a daily thing that leads you to 
praise God in spirit and in truth. 
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Finding Balance 


“For God did not give us a spirit of timidity, 
but of power and love, a calm and well- 
balanced mind, discipline, and self-control.” 
2 Timothy 1:7 


SILVIE JONES 
SPECIAL TO THE CROWN 


alance, what is balance? One 
B of the definitions that we find 

in the dictionary is, “mental 
steadiness and emotional stability, 
a good habit of calm behaviour and 
judgement”. Doesn’t that sound 
good? I think that is something 
that everyone wishes and aspires to 
have and attain. Living a balanced 
life is so much easier said than 
done however, and as students at 
University, balance often becomes 
only something that we wish to 
have, yet we do not work to attain 
it. 

Life is busy, especially life right 
now. But then stop and think, “at 
what point in my life in the next 
year am I not going to be busy?” 
For most of us, we will find that 
the answer is never. We are always 
going to be busy, whether we are 
in first year, or whether we are in 
our final year ready to graduate. 
There are so many things that we 
are called and expected to do, and if 
we sit back and don’t do them, then 
we miss out. So what is our answer 
then? 

Well firstly, and most importantly 
we should look to see what God 
has to say. In 2 Timothy 1:7 it says 
“For God did not give us a spirit 
of timidity, but of power and love, 
a calm and well-balanced mind, 
discipline and self control”. I think 
that it is very easy for us to look 
over huge blessings like this, that 
God has given to us. Firstly, God 
has told us not to be timid. In 
other words, we have no need to 
be scared of the things that happen 
in our lives, because we know that 
God is in control of it all. Instead, 
God gives us power and love to be 
able to get through the tasks that 
we are called to. Secondly, God 
has given us the spirit to be calm 
and have a well balanced mind. 
He works with us, and through 
us so that we don’t need to let the 
worldly things around us boggle us 
down, and bombard us. He gives us 
the power we need to have a well 
balanced mind, so that we can think 
clearly and follow accordingly what 
he has called us to do. He has given 
us the power to have discipline, to 
be organized and structured, and 
to do what we need to do when we 
need to do it. And he’s given us the 
power to be self-controlled, so that 
we act in a way with our lives that 


is pleasing to God, 

God has equipped us with the 
power to have all of these qualities. 
We knowthat God’s love for us is 
more then we can even imagine, 
so of course he is going to give 
us the tools that we need to live 
successfully. So how do we find 
this balance? We make sure that we 
are making God our number one 
priority, because the more time we 
spend with God, the more balanced 
that we will be. The more time that 
we spend with the creator, the more 
work that he is able to do in us. 
Then we ask God to help us to be 
more balanced. We can make a list 
of priorities, we sit down and map 
out a schedule of the commitments 
we have in our lives. From there, 
we rely on God's strength to help us 
to stay committed to that schedule. 
That is not saying that we have to 
live our lives by a schedule, but 
specifically for getting things that 
we need to get done actually done, 
being organized is the best route to 
success. If you are having a hard 
time finding what your best route to 
success is, take some time to spend 
with God and ask him. He is the 
one that knows you best, and will 
know how to help you to become a 
better person. 

So here is my encouragement to 
you, know that God has GIVEN 
you these gifts, now all you need to 
do is accept them. Know that God is 
eager and willing to help you with 
every aspect of your life, and wants 
to see you be a balanced and joyful 
person that is living for him. So 
wherever it is that you need balance 
in your life, | encourage you to take 
some time alone with God. Ask 
him where you are falling short 
in finding balance, and ask him to 
fill you up with his perfect balance. 
Remember that God calls us to 
work hard, and put the best effort 
forward that we can to the work 
he’s called us to, but he also calls 
us to be in community with others. 
We cannot have one, without the 
other. Life is about learning, but we 
learn in so many other ways then 
just academically, and University 
is so much more than just getting 
assignments and papers in on time 
and getting good marks. God has 
called us to a much higher standard 
of living, so embrace the power that 
he’s given to you, and know that 
you can start a balanced life today. 
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What’s Happening In The World? 
Secretary-General Matthew E. Casey, RMUNT 


PAKISTAN: 


In Pakistan last week a change of government took place. In a general 
election President Mussaraf was beaten by the opposition and will no 
longer be serving as the president of Pakistan. 


CUBA: 


A sigh of relief is coming from the marble halls in Washington to the 
headquarters of the CIA. Castro is stepping down as President of 
Cuba. He has placed his brother, a person who is considered ‘weaker 
and ‘easier to topple’ by the CIA, in charge of the nation. 


KENYA: 


The clashes of Kenya have stopped as the leaders of the government 
and members of the opposition have agreed to a peace treaty and 
cease-fire. This process was influenced by former United Nations 


Secretary-General Kofi Anna. 


KOSOVO: 


Two weeks ago Kosovo declared independence from Serbia, an event 
in the making since 1993. Riots broke out in the streets of Serbia. The 
United Nations has not recognized Kosovo, and state members of the 
United Nations Mission in Kosovo are planning their withdrawal from 


Kosovo, 


CANADA: 


This week, Parliament passed a revised Crime Bill, raising the age 

of Consent from 14 to 16. This was one of the motions and bills that 
could have sparked an election this year. In regards to the Afghanistan 
Motion, Parliament extended the combat mission to 2011. The 


liberals voted in favour of the bill. 
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Stalemate: A State of Frustration 
What ‘is wrong with Canadian politics? 


2 — j 
BRENDAN KOOY 
SENIOR STAFF WRITER 


ritish political theorist 
and intellectual once 
wrote that “politics is the 


conciliation of diversity.” While 
he was speaking out mostly 
against the use of force and 
totalitarian governments on the 
world stage, this adage trickles 
down and retains meaning on a 
far lesser stage. 

For example, if one were to 
peruse an objective sample of 
our nation’s population and ask 
for three things that our nation’s 
government has accomplished 
in the last several months, it 
would be a fairly safe bet to 
wager that many could not give 
a response. 

While the conflicting parties of 
the Conservatives, the Liberals 
and the New Democrats have 
occupied themselves with 
petty politics and personal 
mud-slinging, our country’s 
government remains largely 
ineffective and unproductive. 
Are they conciliating their 
differences? | think not. 

With a minority Conservative 
government currently in power, 
Canada waits in a constant 
election-watch state. While 
polls fluctuate daily, pundits 
make hourly predictions on 
when the government will be 
defeated. All told, Canadian 
politicians and their media 
lackeys have deemed their time 
better spent on merely trying to 
get the upper hand in the House 
of Commons, disregarding party 
mandates, election promises, 
and accountability to the 
Canadian people. 

So, who is to blame for this 
stagnation? Many on the 
Ottawa scene point the finger 
at the two main opposition 
parties. Stephane Dion, the 
Liberal leader, seems content 
to throw personal insults at 
Stephen Harper and blame 
his Conservatives for every ill 


in Canada, without actually 
backing up his words with the 
courage to defeat the Tories on a 
confidence vote. 

In a perfect example, Mr. 

Dion went on record with 
harsh words for the most recent 
Conservative budget, saying 

it was “a mile wide, but an 
inch deep.” However, when 
asked if he would vote against 
it, the stream of excuses that 
proceeded from his mouth did 
not sound so tough. Memo to 
Mr. Dion: if you are going to 
talk the talk, be prepared to 
walk the walk as well. 

Another figure equally to 
blame for the state of the current 
stalemate is Jack Layton, the 
leader of the NDP. Mr. Layton 
has taken the definition of 
‘opposition party’ to a whole 
new level, adopting it as his 
personal mission to staunchly 
reject any possible piece of 
legislation proposed by either 
the Tories or the Liberals. 

Does this sort of stubbornness 
foster any sort of cooperation 
or teamwork among parties? In 
short: no. 

As for the Conservatives, has 
Mr. Harper’s party drifted too 
far from their right wing base in 
hopes of securing a greater stake 
of the popular vote? Critics like 
Preston Manning have recently 
voiced their opinion, thereby 
not excusing the Tories from 
complete responsibility either. 

There has been one notable 
exception within the last 
month where the three major 
parties have actually thrown 
off this recent trend. When the 
discussion of extending the 
current military combat mission 
in Afghanistan came before the 
House in February, both Mr. 
Harper and Mr. Dion took on a 
very cooperative tone, In doing 
so, politicians were able to hold 
a mostly civil and objective 
dialogue about the pros and 
cons of the Canadian presence 
overseas. 

However, it seems that 


unfortunately these discussions 
have been few and far between 
in the last few years. Instead, 
parliamentarians have taken to 
squabbling and finger-pointing 
over matters like the Mulroney 
inquiry, the alleged Chuck 
Cadman scandal, and matters 

of mere partisan competition. 
Issues like these have not helped 
Canada to progress or grow 
politically or as a nation. Rather, 
they have plunged our nation 
further into a system of useless 
in-fighting and bureaucracy. 

If things in Ottawa ever do 
manage to come to a head and 
Canadians head to the polls 
once again to choose a party 
to govern, one can only hope 
that voters will choose to elect 
politicians with some sort of 
conciliatory vision. Instead of 
falling for the most popular 
local candidate or the one with 
the slickest speeches, Canadians 
must search for one who will 
lead in Ottawa. 

It is not my intention to infer 
that there are not true leaders 
in Ottawa—there are. It is these 
leaders who are indeed toiling 
on Canadians’ behalves, often 
in the background, to get things 
done. 

In October, I sat down with 
a Liberal MP and discussed 
this matter with him. Being a 
backbench Opposition member, 
he was not only frustrated with 
his and his party’s lack of pull in 
the House of Commons; he was 
frustrated with the ineptness of 
all parties in the House to act 
collectively on truly important 
matters. He, in my humble 
opinion, is a prime example of 
an excellently capable politician, 
but one whose voice is not being 
heard. 

Now, it is time that 
Canadians start demanding this 
same standard of excellence 
from all of our politicians, 
Hopefully, this justice will 
indeed be done when the polls 
open again. 
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Finding Good Music 


DR. TIMOTHY EPP 
PROFESSOR, SOCIOLOGY 


ast Wednesday night | took 

my place at the front of 

the Casbah crowd 
Jason Collett of the Juno-winning 
Broken Social Scene perform the 
first gig on his latest tour. The 
crowd went wild to hear this guy 
in a plaid shirt take up his axe 
and sing some tunes. Nothing too 
wild, just good indie rock (for lack 
of a better term). I was amazed at 
the crowd’s response to this fairly 
unpretentious artist, and I began 
to think of my own journey to find 
‘good music’. 


to hear 


“I have gotten into this weird 
‘80s thing”, said Tori Amos before 
launching into her cover of the 
Flock of Seagulls ‘I Ran’ in April 
2005 (Original Bootlegs, Paramount 
Theatre Denver CO 4-19-05). Like 
Tori, I found my inspiration in 
the music of the early 80s. While 
Tori coveted the hair of the guys 
in bands like FoS (my mother 
was concerned about ‘the 
hair’: see photos of the late Brad 
Delp of Boston) the music offered 
me something else. An outcast at 
school (somewhat self-imposed), 
the musicians on the radio became 


also 


my cadre of ‘friends’. Of course, 
my first love had been the sun- 
drenched harmonies of the Beach 
Boys, and I had that old KC and the 


Sunshine Band t-shirt, the iron-on 


decal in tatters, but somehow the 
music of the early ‘80s was even 
more important. Listening to the 
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lease remember to keep the family of Jeff Healey 
in your prayers. Healey passed away this past 
Sunday after a lifelong battle with cancer. While 
best known for his hits including ‘Angel Eyes’, and ‘See 
the Light’, Healey was also a virtuoso musician in the 
area of jazz and blues, skilled not only on the guitar but 


also on the trumpet and drums 


Healey received recognition from fellow musicians 
including George Harrison, Mark Knopfler, Deep Purple 
vocalist [an Gillan, BB King, Stevie Ray Vaughan, Keith 
Richards, Robbie Robertson and Bob Dylan. He received 
a Juno award, the Toronto Musician’s Award, and an 
honorary doctor of letters from McMaster University for 
his impressive knowledge of music. Blind from the age 
of eight months as the result of retinoblastoma, Healey 
faced other struggles in life including lung cancer and the 
realization that his son Derek has inherited his father’s 
retinoblastoma. Healey is remembered by those who 
knew him as a teen musical prodigy; an unconventional 
virtuoso (due in part to his unique ‘flat’ playing style); as 
someone who drew energy from performing but hated 
traveling; as a person who followed his passions for 
music, most recently as jazz musician and radio host; as 
someone who expressed his concern for the well-being of 
children through his benefit concerts; but perhaps most 
of all as someone who faced the challenges in his life with 
courage and integrity, Band-mate Gary Scriven perhaps 
sums it up best by saying: “ “He drew his strength from 
somewhere, I don’t know where, but it spread among the 
band and flowed into the audience..,.Jeff was an amazing 
colleague and as a musician and a personality, in a league 
of his own”. Healey leaves behind his wife, daughter and 


son, 
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same music today, I wonder what 
| found in some of it. My tastes 
are now mush more sophisticated, 
and some of the new-wave synth 
work seems either overdone or 
juvenile. And yet, somehow songs 
like ‘Another Nail in My Heart’ 
(Squeeze), ‘Cars’ (Gary Numan), 
‘Always Breaking Us in Two’ (Joe 
Jackson), ‘Dream Police’ (Cheap 
lrick) and even the last of John 
Lennon's hits still are on my list of 
tunes to take to that desert island. 


Then everything changed. 
| found a friend at my school, 
attended a Full Gospel Business 
Men's meeting and answered an 
altar call. I became convinced 
that all of my records (remember 
records?) were Satanic, and that 
they should be destroyed. My 
friend Robert and I found an album 
or two with obvious backwards 
masking, recorded them onto reel- 
tape (remember reel-to- 
reel?) and played them backwards. 
One that I remember 
was the Electric Light Orchestra’s 
warning on ‘Fire On High’: “The 
music is reversible, but time is 
not. Turn back, turn back, turn 
back.” Not exactly overtly Satanic, 
but not overtly Christian either, 
and so bound for the flames. | 
still remember Bryce, a guy at 
my school, pleading with me to 
give him my records instead of 
burning them. I decided that this 
would be a case of passing on my 
evil to another unsuspecting soul, 
and so | refused. On a crisp fall 
evening, Our small church youth 


to-reel 


message 


via ol 
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group gathered at the ‘nuisance 
ground’ (garbage dump) outside 
of smalltown Saskatchewan, to 
rid the world of my collection of 
evil. Forty-two records burned 
that night, even the Little River 
Band’s Sleeper Catcher, with the 
song ‘Fall >From Paradise’(“Down 
by the Jordan, it’s early in the 
morning; The sun is in the sky, 
all the people pass by; Some stop 
and stare at a man who says he 
cares”), Freed from my burden, 
Robert introduced me to the 
world of Christian Contemporary 
Music. However, even this was 
suspect. | remember standing in 
Christian bookstores reading the 
lyrics On record sleeves, counting 
the number of times the word 
‘God’ was mentioned in a song 
and judging the entire record by 
the tally. The first rock concert that 
[ attended featured Daniel Amos 
and Randy Stonehill, followed by 
others including Sweet Comfort 
Band, Petra, Amy Grant, David 
Meece, Scott Wesley Brown, Rick 
Cua, and Daniel Band. However, 
I was becoming a bit disillusioned 
with some of the same glitz, 
glamour and shallowness that 
I had encountered in ‘secular’ 
music. 


Then one day | walked into 
another Christian bookstore to 
find Bruce Cockburn’s Humans on 
the shelves. This upset my whole 
dichotomy of Christian/secular 
music. Why would a Christian 
bookstore sell an apparently non- 
Christian record? After a bit of 


ign Altaw wed 
matonal brad 


reading, I discovered that not only 
was Cockburn a Christian, so were 
Donna Summer and members 
of The Call, U2, The Alarm, and 
perhaps even The Clash. I thus 
entered the ‘third phase’ of my 
journey, seeking out any artist 
who was on a non-Christian label 
but openly proclaimed their faith: 
Cliff Richard, Tonio K, BJ Thomas, 
Johnny Cash; the musical genre 
didn’t matter, only the statement 
of faith. 


A few years ago I was 
introduced to the magazine Paste. 
Founded by Josh Jackson and Tim 
Porter while studying at Christian 
colleges, the magazine has the 
byline of ‘Signs of Life in Music, 
Film & Culture’ (from which came 
this column’s moniker). Today I’m 
inspired by people like Jackson and 
Porter who, through this magazine 
and others including Relevant 


and Prism, engage in a quest for 
artistic integrity, and for music 
(and movies & books) that probes 
the human condition, including 
spiritual faith. The journey 
continues; if there’s one thing that 
I’ve learned, it’s that God’s gift of 
creativity is bigger than any of my 
categories or dichotomies, Artists 
of merit in terms of both music 
and lyrics exist within CCM (check 
out the the late 
Mark Heard) and outside of this 
category 


recordings of 


(see concert calendar). 
You can also find pablum for the 
masses within both camps. As you 
forge your Own way through the 
musical landscape, remember to 
give thanks for music itself, but 
also to be ‘wise as serpents’ about 
all things’ (Matt. 10:16), striving 
for those things which edify and 
build up the body of Christ (1 Cor. 
10:23) 
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The Coen Brothers Take Best Picture and Best Director 
A Brief Primer on the Most Recent Oscar Honorees 


SCOTT FAIRLEY 
SENIOR STAFF WRITER 


ollowing in the footsteps of 
fe friend, occasional co-star, 

and current creative foil (I 
Hate Hamlet is showing April 1-5 
in the black box. Be there) Ryan 
Sero, I feel compelled to take a 
closer look at the works of The 
Coen Brothers, the Academy of 
Motion Picture Arts and Sciences 
chosen best filmmakers of the last 
year. Their body of work is, like 
Martin Scorcese, frequently lauded 
but seldom awarded, But these 
brothers from Minnesota have more 
up their sleeves than Scorcese. 

While Scorcese excels in 
drama and seldom, if ever, reaches 
beyond it, the Coens are much 
more promiscuous when it comes 
to genre. Their debut Blood Simple 
was a noir-influenced crime flick. 
Their follow up, Raising Arizona 
was a quirky dark comedy. Which 
was followed up with Miller’s 
Crossing, a gangster movie set 
in the prohibition era. And so 
on. Martin Scorcese and Joel and 
Ethan Coen do have a number of 
similarities in their films though. 
Namely their portrayal of violence. 
Both filmmakers make liberal use of 
violence in their films, sometimes 
graphically — so. To Scorcese, 
violence is cyclical; in The Departed 
and Casino it escalates to the 
point where characters have their 
lives shattered by it directly and 
indirectly. The Coens show it as 
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a trademark of the most cruel and 
evil characters, In the pitch-black 
comedy Fargo and bleak drama No 
Country for Old Men respectively, 
Gaear Grimsrud (Peter Stormare) 
and Anton Chigurh (Javier Bardem 
in an Oscar winning performance) 
are both cold and calculated killers, 
seldom showing signs of humanity. 
Violence escalates in both films, 
with the protagonists in well over 
their heads by the time the dust 
settles. 


The Coens don't delve 
entirely into the — criminal 
underworld, however. Fargo and 


No Country for Old Men also 
show the aftermath of the violence 
through the eyes of people trying 
to make sense of it, those who are 
reluctantly involved, and_ those 
who fall in the crossfire. It’s no 
surprise that Fargo and No Country 
for Old Men are their most praised 
films; they’re both incredible films 
about crimes gone awry and the 
best laid plans falling apart. Fargo 
has been declared culturally and 
aesthetically relevant enough that 
it has earned a place on the United 
States National Film Registry, to 
be preserved by the Library of 
Congress. But they apply a critical 
eye to the violence so often played 
for laughs and thrills in most action 
and crime films. Violence has dire 
consequences both physically and 
emotionally. Violence is not a 
way to conquer evil; it’s a primary 
characteristic of it. 

No Country for Old Men 


isn’t exactly Fargo 2 though. While 
Fargo was character driven and 
boasted a talented ensemble cast 
and dialect-driven dialogue, No 
Country is driven by atmosphere. 
The snow covered praries of 
Brainerd, Minnesota are replaced 
by the sun-bleached desert of 
southern Texas. No Country for 
Old Men is also driven by silence 
more than dialogue. There’s little, 
if any, scoring throughout the 
film and sparse incidental music. 
Dialogue, while well-written, is 
very sparse. The tension in scenes 
where Anton Chigurh is present is 
incredible, and nearly unbearable 
in the chase scene with him and 
protagonist Llewellyn Moss 
(Josh Brolin), despite him being 
offscreen for much of it. Many 
critics, and now the Academy, have 
taken notice of Javier Bardem’s 
performance, and it propels the 
film. No Country for Old Men is 
also superbly paced, thanks to the 
Coen’s skillful directing and editing 
(under the name Roderick Jaymes), 
It feels like a shorter movie than it 
really is, much like Zodiac, which I 
reviewed about a year back. 

At the moral centre of the 
movie is Tommy Lee Jones, as 
the aging Sherrif Bell, trying to 
understand the senselessness of 
it all; a drug deal gone awry, an 
ordinary man driven to risk his life 
over the money lost in the crossfire, 
and the increasing bodycount of 
the man hired to clean up the mess. 
Jones is only in a handful of scenes, 


Redeemer’s Ryan Talsma Tops 
CCAA as All Canadian 


JEREMY PARSONS 
JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 


‘Ox Saturday, February 16" at 
around 1:30pm, the Royals’ 
gym was filled with home crowd 
shouts of joy and elation as the 
Men’s Volleyball Team pushed the 
visiting Georgian Grizzlies to a last 
chance fifth set on a timely block, 
gone deflection for the match point. 
27-25: time for overtime. It was in 
this short game that hopes of OCAA 
playoff tournament contention were 
shattered, and shouts of joy quickly 
turned into muffled disappointment 
among buoyant fans. The final 
score: 3-2 Georgian (18-25, 25-21, 
26-24, 25-27, 15-12). 

But, despite the fact that 
the Royals came out on the short 
end of the stick in this playoff nail- 
biter, there were many upsides to 
the culminating contest. For one, it 
was a big night for Redeemer’s 66 
power hitter Ryan Talsma [Orono, 
ON]. Although virtually every 
emotional fan in the gym that day 
was unknowingly ignorant of this 
fact; Talsma came through the 
mélée with an unstoppable array of 
points and was recorded in OCAA 
history that afternoon. Regarding 
his performance, Ryan mentioned, 
“I knew I was playing a good game, 
but I didn’t know it would be this 
big. Ultimately, I tend to judge my 
play based on my emotions, not 
on statistics,” That afternoon, he 
racked up an unheard of 37 kills in 
~- the match (shattering the previous 
OCAA record of 30) and tied 
the OCAA record for points in a 
match with 39, Royals Head Coach 
Nathan Siebenga replied, “I was 
not surprised by this [Ryan’s play], 
it was mid way through the match 
that it occurred to me that Ryan 
was having a tremendous match, 
offensively. Being focused on the 
match itself didn’t necessarily allow 
me to be an observer of the single 
greatest statistical match in OCAA 


history. And I must admit it is a 
little bitter sweet when it comes at 
the hands of a loss, I am sure Ryan 
would give up every kill that he 
gets if that means the team would 
win.” 

Following his peak 
performance of the season, Talsma 
quickly became the centre of 
attention for his play—and not only 
against Georgian. In mid-February, 
he was rewarded for his impact on 
OCAA volleyball throughout the 
entirety of his tenure thus far as a 
Royal by being named a CCAA All- 
Canadian athlete. This prestigious 
award, given to an athlete showing 
outstanding excellence in their 
sport, is awarded by strict criteria 
each year. Peter Reid, Redeemer’s 
Athletic Coordinator, reports, 
“There are two male and two 
females nominees for the award 
from the OCAA (Ryan being one 
of them). The OCAA then picks 
one male and one female from the 
two and sends their selection to 
the CCAA. The CCAA will then 
vote on a CCAA Player of the Year 
which is picked from the list of All- 
Canadians. In the end, there will 
only be one male and one female.” 
With his acclaimed nomination, 
Ryan officially becomes the first 
Redeemer Royal to be named to 
this honour, and it comes at no 
better time for the sophomore 
powerhouse. He finishes the season 
with an enormous collection of 
statistics: first in the OCAA in 
kills and kills per game; second 
in the OCAA in points and points 
per game; and the leader on the 
Royals in virtually every category 
possible for an offensive hitter. 
Coach Siebenga boasts, “There are 
so many spectacular athletes in the 
OCAA and Ryan is one of them, | 
just didn’t think that he would win 
the Award so early in his career. 
This is one of the most prestigious 
awards that an Athlete can get in 
the OCAA and Ryan was awarded 
it. What an amazing honour and I 


couldn't think of a better person for 
it to happen to.” 

Talsma is quite receptive 
and recognizant of the importance 
of such an accolade, but prefers to 
stick to his precepts of humility and 
Christian perspective, “I don’t really 
find it that big of a thing, it’s mostly 
just the result of stats.” He recalls 
the story of how he was told he was 
named a CCAA All-Canadian, “It 
was my mom that called and told 
me that I had won, but I was just 
like ‘okay, well hey that’s cool’”. For 
Ryan, it’s much more important to 
be centred on Christ and to simply 
allow his game to flow out of that 
devotion. Many find it amazing 
how athletes such as Ryan are 
capable of playing the game with 
such intensity and passion and yet 
still manage to show other players 
sportsmanship and humility, “Being 
an athlete at Redeemer means that 
you represent more than the school. 
You stand for both Christ and 
Redeemer, and your demeanour on 
the court should show that.” Talsma 
also thanks the Redeemer fans for 
helping out with their positive 
cheering, “You feel a lot of positive 
energy with our fans and you never 
hear them boo or put down another 
team”. 

Along with his CCAA 
All-Canadian distinction this year, 
Ryan was also named as a 1" Team 
All-Star in the OCAA along with 
teammate Brad Douwes [Hamilton, 
ON]. Brad also had an outstanding 
year as the Royals’ starting middle 
hitter. He finished the season as 
the second leading point-getter in 
the West Division with 140 (behind 
only Talsma) and was also among 
the best in the OCAA with blocks 
(27) and kills (109), As well, his 
best game of the season came in 
the midday crossover match with 
Georgian, when he came through 
with a season high 27 points. Ryan 
acknowledges, “Brad is a fantastic 
player. That is really a well deserved 
1" Team All-Star nomination he 


but his presence is a welcome 
one. As good as Josh Brolin and 
Javier Bardem are, Jones seems to 
offer a moral counterpoint to their 
opportunism and violence. Sherrif 
Bell reminds the audience that 
the moral black hole Bardem and 
Brolin live in is just that. 

The Coens have more in 
their library than crime dramas 
though. Take one of their best 
known films, The Big Lebowski. 
Similarities between it and other 
films by the Coens are present, 
but hardly dominant. Lebowski is 
a sort of fish out of water comedy, 
placing characters in situations far 
outside of their normal experience, 
with memorable characters, quirky, 
profanity-laced dialogue and 
surrealist dream sequences, While 
it earned mostly stellar reviews, it 
wasn't represented at the Academy 
Awards and was a box office 
disappointment, earning little more 
than it’s $15 million budget. That 
being said, it’s the only film outside 
of the sci-fi and fantasy genre with 
it’s own fan convention. The Coens 
reputation as cult filmmakers is 
warranted for The Big Lebowski 
alone. It’s also worth viewing for 
John Goodman’s turn as Walter 
Sobchak, if nothing else. 

The Coens have also stepped 
outside their esoteric characters 
and violent themes. They’ve also 
dabbled in romantic comedy, 
namely Intolerable Cruelty starring 
George Clooney and Catherine 
Zeta-Jones. But dark comedy 


and crime films are undeniably 
their strengths, and they look to 
be playing to them in the future. 
Their next feature, Burn After 
Reading, is due this september, 
and according to the IMDB, is 
about a pair of unscrupulous 
gym employees attempting to 
blackmail a CIA operative, and 
stars Brad Pitt, John Malkovich, and 
reunited the Coens with George 
Clooney and Frances McDormand. 
They’ve also acquired the rights 
to adapt Michael Chabon’s novel 
The Yiddish Policemen’s Union, a 
detective story set in an alternate 
history of the 1940’s where the state 
of Israel collapses and European 
Jews relocate to Alaska. It’s due in 
2010. 

To be honest with you, I’ve 
really only seen the films I’ve 
already mentioned by the Coens. 
But I plan on seeing more. After 
all, Roger Ebert has called Fargo 
one of his favourite movies of all 
time, and it ranks high on my list 
as well. While No Country for Old 
Men certainly deserved it’s honours 
at the Academy Awards, it also 
reflects on the Coens body of work 
in general. While they’ve carved 
out their niche in terms of visual 
styles and _ off-colour humour, 
they’re a versatile team and perhaps 
the best cult filmmakers going 
today. So go ahead. Rent Fargo, O 
Brother, Where Art Thou or catch 
No Country for Old Men before it 
leaves theatres. The Dude abides. 


won. In my opinion, he is one of the 
toughest players I’ve ever seen play 
the game, and—I think—the best 
middle hitter in the league.” 
Another unexpected aspect about 
this humble hitter is the fact that 
he is just rounding off his second 
year of OCAA volleyball. In his first 
year, Ryan was named a 2™ Team 
All-Star, an OCAA Championships 
All-Tournament Team Player, and 
the 2006 Rookie of the Year. This 
year, Ryan truly made a name for 
himself, garnering attention all 
around the league. Siebenga adds, 
“There are very few volleyball 
players in the OCAA who can do 
the things that Ryan did all year and 
remain as grounded as he is. Ryan 
consistently performed all year and 
produced staggering numbers. In 
my 8 years of coaching never have 
I coached an athlete who produced 
like Ryan did this past year.” 

With such promise from 
both Ryan and other players, there 


is no knowing the damage that 

can be done in future years. Ryan 
admits, “Our upcoming seasons 
really depend on recruitment, 
getting more talent on the court. 
But, we will definitely be solid for 
many years with this group of guys; 
we are a young team.” The only 
downside to next year’s contention 
lies with graduating students Chris 
Howlett [Truro, NS] and Matt Groot 
[Langley, BC] who provided an 
unyielding defensive presence for 
the Royals. Recruits such as Josh 
Dykxhoorn [Newmarket, ON] are 
also looked upon by Coach Nathan 
Siebenga to provide a substantial 
offensive presence in future years, 
In preparation for next season's 
competition, the men are now busy 
practicing for upcoming OVA club 
volleyball tournaments under the 
pseudonym “The Royals Volleyball 
Club”, 
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WE HAVE THE CAREERS, A 
Re | 
YOU HAVE THE OPPORTUNITIES. 
The Canadian Forces offer you over 100 full- and part-time job opportunities in 
stimulating environments. Whether close to home or abroad, the Forces offer you: 
¢ A wide range of careers in professional fields and technical trades 
¢ Training programs throughout your career 
¢ Financial aid for your studies 
: To find out more, visit our Website or your local Canadian Forces recruiting centre. ; 
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